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HO SAYS that the immediate future of this country is not of a rose- 
ate hue? The peach-crop is all right, Chauncey Depew has returned 
from Europe, and “Coin” Harvey has 


THE NEXT MAYOR OF NEW YORK NAMED 


[7 MAKES us feel bad to think how wilted and discouraged our es- 

teemed metropolitan contemporaries will be when they realize what a 
“beat” we have scored on them; but the demands of head-of-date jouz- 
nalism, and incidentally of the box-office, require that we shall announce 
that the Citizens’ Union has at last agreed upon the name of the 

HON. SETH COLER PEABODY 

as the anti-Tammany candidate for Mayor. ‘The prematurity of this an- 
nouncement may have a damaging effect upon the candidate, but that’s 
his funeral, and not ours. We bought the information for one dollar and 
fifteen cents direct from the janitor of the C. U. headquarters, who heard 
it through a key-hole, and we are under no obligations to withhold it from 
an anxious public. Besides, we want to get our money back. We are 
aware that this startling piece of news would justify a caption a yard wide 
and at least one foot high; but our font of circus-type happens to be dry, 
and so we have to be more modest. The other names on the ti¢ket will 
be disclosed in our next issue. We can’t afford to give away too much 
information for a dime a copy. Besides, we have a little feeling left for 
our poor, crushed contemporaries. 


TROUBLE FOR “THE SICK MAN.” 


"TROUBLES of a large and threatening aspect are looming up before 

Abdul Hamid, known more or less to fame as the “Sick Man of Eu- 
rope.” A simultaneous demand for more pin-money on the part of the 
three hundred and sixty-five partners of the Sultan’s joys is as nothing 
compared with his present harassment. A few stranglings would soon 
settle that, but the demands of the Powers are not to be silenced in that 
way. The insistence of the United States Government on the payment of 
a little bill long over-due, and the final acquiescence of the Sultan in its 
liquidation, seem to have precipitated 





had a falling out with the perpetual 
free-silver candidate. Hurrah! 
* + . 
IP ERSIMMONS and presidential 
nominations resemble each other in 
one respect—neither should be picked 
before it is ripe. This choice bit of 
wisdom is commended to the atten- 
tion of several gentlemen and their 
friends East and West. 
* * * 
[tT MUST be obvious now to the 
dullest that there are ends and 
ends. For example, there is an end of 
a book, an end of a bee, an end of “a 
high old time.” But when it comes to 
the end of the war in South Africa, or 
in the Philippines—well, there is a dif- 
ference somehow. 


* * * 


**A RE WE A CIVILIZED NA- 

TION ?” inquires one of our 
esteemed metropolitan contemporaries. 
Why, yes; of course we are. If any 
one doubts it let him read the recent 


the present difficulty. Numerous other 
creditors whom his Majesty has also 
been standing off for many weary years 
are now coming forward and saying, 
“Me, too.” France is the first in line 
just now with a few million francs to be 
paid, and Germany and Russia are un- 
derstood to be polishing up their old 
accounts for immediate use. Evident- 
ly the wisest course for Abdul Hamid 
to have followed would have been that 
advised by the impecunious British 
philosopher, which was never to pay 
anybody and thus avoid unjust dis- 
crimination. But it is everlastingly too 
late now. If it comes to the worst, 
and the rotten old Empire falls to 
pieces, no tears will be shed, outside 
of the royal harem at least. There 
will certainly be no mourning in Ar- 
menia. 


CROKER’S HOME-COMING. 
As THESE WORDS are being writ- 





daily accounts of negro-burning in the 
South, police intrigues in New York 
and Philadelphia. and feudal wars in 
Kentucky. The man who is not con- 
vinced by this evidence deserves to be 
lynched himself. 
* * + 
F THE SULTAN was only an or- 
dinary man, now, like the rest of 









ten, the report comes that the 
Lord of Wantage, erstwhile the tough 
and youthful leader of “de tunnel 
gang,” has embarked on the high seas 
for New York. It is understood that 
the tail-twistings which Philbin and 
Moss have been giving the Tammany 
tiger recently have caused that animal's 
howlings for help to penetrate even to 











Fane mr om Or aw ewe 





us, he might dodge around the corner 
when he saw a person coming who 
was likely to hold him up for a trifle enough.” 
of cash overdue. This is where one of ALcy—** He does?” 
the disadvantages of being a Sublime 
Porte comes in, It might be added 
that Abdul Hamid has so many such persons lying in wait that he would 
hardly find corners enough in Constantinople to dodge around. 
* * * 

E ARE growing “a-weary," as our friend Tennyson used to say when 

the government wanted a new ten-line puff, of trying to keep up with 
this record-breaking business. We had just finished writing up the “ big- 
gest ship ever floated,” the greatest trotter ever heard of, the greatest ex- 
port record ever known, the hottest July, and several other smashers, when 
along come the potato-crop statistics. If this thing doesn’t stop we shall 


move over into Canada, where things go the other way. Anything fora 
little rest. 


DURING THE CALM. ‘ ‘ 
EpirH—*‘ Papa says he thinks you have courted me about long Croker is a puissant and resourceful 


EpitH—"“* Y-yes; says he thinks I am old enough now to pick out 
a husband and stop fooling with dudes.” 


Croker’s English retreat. Hence the 
hurried home-coming. Now, Lord 


man, no doubt, and few are the wiles 
and crooks of New York politics not 
known to him; but he will find Tam- 
many Hall in an entanglement, when 
he arrives, which even his deft and cunning fingers will not be able to un- 
loose. And there is something more than a glimmering possibility that 
Croker himself may be caught in the toils before the struggle is over, in 
which case he will regret that he dared the dangers of the deep for the sake 
of the tiger. Since his highness declared on the witness-stand that he was 
working for his pocket “all the time,” it is difficult to see why he should 
sacrifice himself for anything else now. Those of his followers who still 
retain the delusion that he is all-wise and all-powerful should remember 
the disastrous fizzle of the last New York Bryan campaign, engineered by 
Croker himself. We would wind this up by saying verd. sap. did we not 
hesitate to throw that pearl of wisdom before the Tammany porker.. 
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Judge’s Funny Stories by Serious People, and Vice Versa. 
THE NO-MATTER CLUB. 


By Harold Bolce. 


HE No- Matter Club met and without 
preliminaries proceeded to illumine the 
darkened understanding of the 
scornful. 

“There is no death,” began 

a grave member who had re- 
signed a clerkship in a crema- 
tory and now, subsisting on 
the tithes of the faithful, de- 
lighted in proclaiming the liv- 
ing truth. 

“ T regret to have to report,”’ 
interposed the secretary, “that a 
devoted member, Abigail Hope, 

has passed away since our last 
meeting, but I rejoice to add that she 
protested with her expiring breath that 
death is a dim delusion. 
“ Furthermore,” continued the secretary, 
“after we had reluctantly called in the un- 
dertaker — a monster created by mortal thought — we less reluctantly 
opened the decedent’s will, for as her metaphysical advisers we had in- 










HAROLD BOLCE, 





ones.” 


duced her as an evidence of good faith to prepare a final testament, all 
the while assuring her that the No-Matter fellowship is a field in which 
the Reaper harvests only the tares.” 

“ We will hear the will,” clamored the Club in unison. 

“*], Abigail Hope, being of sound and disposing ego, bequeath to the 
No-Matter Club the sum of one hundred and eighty thousand dollars for 
the propagation of the truth that death is a malign myth born of over- 
worked credulity,’” the secretary read. 

“Is that the whole of the estate?” demanded the vigilant High 
Priestess. 

“ Not quite,” responded the secretary. “She left one hundred dollars 
each to a mere brother and sister, not of the faith.” 

“It is a pity that she could not have severed every tie that bound her 
to Error,” sighed the High Priestess. 

“We must go into the courts to rescue these worse than wasted two 
hundred dollars,” said the treasurer with dignity. 

A timid member who had not yet come into full fellowship with the 
saints ventured to suggest that possibly they should be content to claim no 
more than one hundred and eighty thousand dollars. 


This sentiment was vigorously denounced as an unworthy compromise 
with the world. 


** Never,” said he. ‘* Our dear Abigail had a nervous habit of destroying old wills and making new 


A dismal heretic — a fanged 
wolf who had smuggled himself 
into this placid fold — now 
spoke. 

“ You teach,’ said he, “ that 
your followers should give their 
substance to your cult and not 
amass temptation for the moth 
and rust. When you-want 
gold, you say, all that you have 
to do is to think gold, and 
presto! the circulating medium 
begins to come your way. And 
yet you rush into court to 
squeeze from the relatives of 
the dead the last ultimate inch 
of her estate.” 

“By keeping money from 
the groping and deluded kins- 
men of our members,” explained 
the serene High Priestess, “ we 
prepare their minds for the re- 





A dismal heretic—a fanged 
wolf who had smuggled himself 
into this placid fold—now spoke. 


ception of our sublime doctrine of re- 
nunciation.” 

“Wall Street,” retorted the. unbe- 
liever, “‘ may not be the Narrow Way 
that leads to Walhalla, and cornering 
the market is not a sacrament, but they 
compare rather favorably with your 
strangling the flesh and blood of the late 
lamented at the portals of her tomb.” 

To silence the sneers of their in- 
temperate critic and assert the power 
of the Higher Metaphysics over vulgar 
clay, a member proposed that they should 
now enter the silence and restore their 
testatrix to life. 

This daring suggestion caused the 
Legal Light of the Club to rise and 
scintillate. His nearly bald head shone 
with almost supernatural splendor. A 
few surviving hairs struggled against 
manifest destiny. 

“ Never,” said he. “Our dear Abi- 
gail had a nervous habit of destroying 
old wills and making new ones, 
In a supreme moment she gave 
nearly her all to our matchless science, and it is but fair now that we per- 
mit her to go unvexed to her reward. To bring so noble a soul back to a 
world of uncertainty, of grasping relatives and obstinate surrogates, were 
easy, but it would be an instance of black ingratitude.” 

The Legal Light, beaming seraphically in the consciousness of duty 
loftily performed, resumed his seat. 

Again the unregenerate dissenter spoke. 

“T have no intention of splitting hairs,” he exclaimed, flashing an ex- 
ultant gaze upon the bald expanse of the last speaker, “ but a system of 
psycho-medica which, at will, can raise the dead ought to be able to sprout 
a new and needed growth on yonder resplendent dome that harbors so vast 
a faith.” 

He had struck a soft spot ; his victim reddened, and rose in wrath, his 
fists clenched. The High Priestess, suspecting that the Legal Light was 
about to resort to a retaliation more forcible than forensic, ordered the 
janitor to turn out the gas, and the meeting adjourned in unaccustomed 


gloom. 
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Photo. by Marceau. 
JUDGE'S FAVORITES. 
SADIE MARTINOT. 

Well, Sadie, now you're in ** The Marriage 

Game”’ 





In sober earnest (that is, in the play), 

{ We wish you joy, prosperity and fame, 

. With calm domestic peace (that is to say, 
5 Professionally, we hope Fate this will 


bring). 
Of course, in real life—that's another thing. 


PORTLY. 


¢+LJ OW well 
he fills 
the pulpit !"’ 


“Yes. I wish 
I could say the 
same thing of 
the church.” 


PROOF. 

Naggsby— 
“ The loss of his 
wife drove him 
crazy.” 

Mrs. Naggs- 
by—“How do 
you know ?” 

Naggsby— 
“He’s married 
again.” 


AT LENOX. 
Maude— 
“But Madge 
didn’t tell an 
untruth, I am 
sure?” 
Emma— 
“Not verbally, 
but she smiled 
when I told her 
of my engage- 
ment to Jack.” 











A LITTLE OPTIMIST. 


OW soon vacation slipped away ! 
It only seems about a week 
Since it was Exhibition Day, 
And all us fellows had to speak. 








My piece was "bout a bumble-bee, 

Who worked all through the summer-time; 
I have forgotten it, you see, 

It's so hard to remember rhyme. 


And no one wants to think of school 
These summer days. It's bad enough 

In winter-time to mind the rule, 

And learn addition and such stuff. 





But soon vacation will be done 
And I must go to school again ; 
Well—'course it will be kind o’ fun 
To get new pencils, slate and pen. 








I've got a brand-new knife—and oh ! 
I tell you I'll be glad to see 
Mawr ttt) A lot of fellows that I know, 
And they'll be tickled to see me ! 
CAROLYN WELLS, 
¢¢7 HEAR 
he is 
well up in 
art.” 

“Yes. His 
studio is on 
the top floor 
and his paint- 
ings are al- 
ways skied. 











se] T’S no 

use,” 
sighed the 
Pork Pack- 
ers fair 
daughter, 
“trying to go 
in society 
when pa in- 
sists on call- 
ing a golf 
club a shinny 
“A FLY COP.” stick !” 
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OVERHEARD AT NEWPORT. 


GLapys —‘‘ Which loves the longer? Man or woman ?” 


ETHEL—‘‘ Oh, whichever is the shorter.” 







































CLIMAX. 


HE arctic explorer stood 
aghast. He now felt the 
deadly, incalculable cold of plan- 
etary space, the immeasurable 
frigidity of the outer planets, the 
asteroids, the eternal ether. His 
blood froze within his veins; his 
breath froze as it left his pallid 
lips; the very marrow within his 
bones congealed and burst its 
calceous barriers. He had just 
kissed a Boston girl! 


A BIG CONCESSION. 


Crawford —“1 hear your ; = a 

. — ° ° ———— - 
wife insisted on your getting her = — 
an automobile.” 


Crabshaw—“ Yes; but after S Would tik heb in ies Mistah Skeezicks? 
: “1: AM—‘‘ Would youse like ter hab yo’r piller an’ chair brought up, Mista eezicks ?” 
refusing to speak to me for three days she ee willing to Mr. SKEEZICKs (in agony)—‘‘ Never mind, Sam. As long as they have not come up yet, 
compromise if I bought her an automobile-coat. let em stay down. I must have something on my stomach, you know.” 


HER RETURN. 


HE was absent, they say, but a month and a day. 
Ah me! but it seemed like a year, 
For the heavens hung gray while the weeks wore away, 
And all of the landscape was drear. 
But now comes a gush from the throat of the thrush, 
More blithely the bobolink sings ; 
All the skies are a-flush with a roseate blush, 
Since Marjorie ’s back from the Springs. 





ALL UP. 





She had suitors galore, by the dozens and score, 
As she loitered by lakeside and sea; 

But the season is o’er, and from summit and shore 
She has fluttered back home—and to me! 

And that’s why each night brings a dream of delight, 
And that’s why the hours have wings ; 

For now I am quite the best thing that’s in sight, 
Since Marjorie ’s back from the Springs. 

HILTON R. GREER, 





ALMOST A HORSELESS CARRIAGE. 


‘** Hol’ on tight, Sammy—hol’ on ter Pauline! She’s heerd dat dinner-whistle ober 
dar ter de factory, an’ she’s gwine ter scoot fer home. If she gits away from der wagin 





HEN the census-taker goes into a Jewish neighborhood he 











I'll hab ter walk a mile on dese tender leetle feet ob mine, an’ I can’t stand it.” simply counts noses. 
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HOW IT LOOKED. 


CuIMMIE—“‘ She promised ter drop me a line, but I hain’t heard from ’er since.” 
CHONNIE—“ She’s probably caught a gold-fish an’ hez no more use fer suckers,” 


—— 
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A STRANGE PREDICAMENT. 


HE divorce laws of the United 









States, the most enlightened ES, 
country on earth, of course, are 
fearfully and wonderfully made. ge 
They may also be quite as iN BS 
fearfully and wonderfully 
unmade. No man knows 3 iN 
that they are loaded until B: 
after he has pulled the | \| 
trigger. One man in ; res 
the city of New York, { ‘ | : lass Pay al mee 
‘ho has learned, called SALEAAL Ay 
who has learned, VAI Wa ‘aril’ 
on the judge who had . Wvin Si fas 
: . yy 
the disposal of his case Ws \\ mre {| tet | if pp): 


two years ago. At that \ Ii) 


ype eniene 


time the wise judge de- (Wn 
creed that the woman UD 
could marry again if she 

saw fit, but the man could 

not. 





“Sir,” said the man, “1 
have come to ask you concerning 


\ \\\\ 
the status of my case in divorce.” NY 


“What of it?” asked the judge with 
great severity, lest the man might question 
his action in the premises. ‘I believe I 
decreed that your wife could marry, but 
you could not.” 

“ Yes, sir,” replied the man very hum- 
bly. “But is there no appeal from that 
decision ?” 

“Of course there is not,” said the 
judge. ‘ That decree is to protect society 
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AN OPINION. 


JuLius Hoc—*‘ Gee! I can’t see what the bees and 
butterflies think so much of in these flowers. They don’t 
even taste as good as potato-peelings.” 








IT MADE A DIFFERENCE, 


Miss BRowNING—“‘ I hear young Tom Jenkins is desperately in love.” 


Bacon—‘‘ Glad of it! Hope hell get the girl. 
Miss BROWNING—“ Your sister Kate.” 


¢ VS-DIRKs~3B 


against men of your kind, and to insure 
happiness to such suffering women as 
your wife was.” 
“TI understand that, sir,” 
sighed the man; “and it is 
on my wife’s account that I 
am here to-day, sir. She 
wants to marry.” 
“Good, very good,” 
smiled the wise judge, 
rubbing his hands. 
“May she live happily 


/)) ever after.” 
“She hopes to, sir; 


but she is in doubt 
about me, sir.” 

“Oh, that will be 
all right,” frowned the 
judge. “This court will 
see that its decrees are 
maintained, and she need not 
be bothered on your account. 
If you interfere with her in any 

way you will be sorry for it.” 

“ But, sir, she claims that your 
decree prevents her marrying,” explained the 
man. 

“Tut, tut!” said the judge peevishly. “ She 
can marty anybody she pleases. This court has 
nothing to do with whom she marries.” 

“It seems that it has, sir.” 

“All folderol,” insisted the judge. “Who 
does she want to marry ?” 

“Me, judge.” 


WILLIAM J. LAMPTON, 





He's a whole-souled, generous, jolly good fellow. Who is the lady ?” 


Bacon—*' What! that irresponsible, hair-brained, impecunious lobster in love with Kate? I'll put a stop to that right off!” 





— 












Soldiers fell in love with her, but she remained cold—— 


THE PATRIOTIC FILIPINO. 


8 ‘So YOU people in the Philippines celebrated the Fourth, did you?” 
asked the American tourist of the Filipino passenger on the Pacific 
mail-steamer. ‘‘ Why did you celebrate ?”’ 


“We celebrated because we got just the kind of independence we 
needed but didn’t fight for and didn’t want.” 


A SECRET REVEALED. 
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— until she met old General Humidity. 


THE LOOT OF ALL EVIL. 
. 7 EXPECT very soon to be able to corner the rice market,” said Wong 
Cho of Pekin, the small rice-dealer, to his neighbor. 
“Have you found a diamond-mine?” 


“No; but I've just shown the international envoys that I was looted 
to the extent of an ample fortune.” 


FROM THE RESERVATION. 





ve HY is it,” asked the maiden 
fair, 
‘*One name so oft does duty 
As synonym for virtues rare, 
The essence of all beauty? 





‘‘ Why do the poets dedicate 
Their verses in this fashion? 

Why does this name so captivate 
When voicing gentle passion? 


** Why is it, sir,” demanded she, 
‘* You couple ‘love’ with * Dolly’?” 
‘*T think it may be,” answered he, 
‘* Because it rhymes with ‘ folly.’”’ 
ELLIOTT FLOWER, 






















NOBLE Sioux his cuticle 
Did fill with red, red rye, 
And, straying near a cliff, fell off, 
To quite abruptly die. 


When his remains were gathered up 
His friends did all abide 

By the sad verdict that it was 
A case of Sioux-icide. 


ROBERT V, CARR, 


A WRECK. 


so HIS play was founded on a 
historical novel, wasn’t it ?”’ 
“No; foundered.” 
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> vs. WATERMELON HII. 
OF THE SMOKYTOWN CHALLENGE CUP. 
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THE PROPER PERSON. 


** A] OW, sir,” said the manager of the iron mills, “‘ you understand I 
want a boss who is thoroughly accustomed to handling men ?” 

“In that case,” said the applicant, nervously, “ I’m afraid it’s not 

me that you want, but my wife.” 


HIS GROUNDS. 
Crawford —“ Why is your minister opposed to Sunday golf?” 
Crabshaw —“ Because he can never get off on that day to play.” 
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~” A PROBABLE STAYER. 
ANIL ETON LL, ; —" \ 
AINA ANA NWN GLADYS Harold has entered Wall street ! 
AY Nt be ‘ »\ ANY EtHEL—*“* He won't last a week.” 
» * GLapys —"* Oh, yes, he will. He owns a yacht and he don't show up at his 
. office more than once a month, you know !” 


PERSIFLAGE IN THE BROOK. 
¢¢LJELLo, Speckles,” cried one trout to another, “what are you doing 


BEAR (at the Rabbitville restaurant)—‘‘ Here, waiter, bring me with that pencil?” : 
three dishwashers and a cook, quick.” “ I am writing an article on ‘Some Liars I Have Met,’” replied the fish. 








ss LOVE, THE BUCCANEER. 
In rakish craft, with silken sails, In kindness to his captives, Love 
He cruises on life’s ocean drear. Rifles their hearts and sets them free. 
Selfishness flies, and Mammon quails, But woe to all who heartless prove— 


At sight of Love, the buccaneer. They walk a plank into the sea! 
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AS TO TRIGGS. \ 
Then Dante grappled Homer's arm and led the 
d aside. 

‘**Did Milton speak of Danger?” to the Greek 
he softly sighed. 

‘* Well, yes,” replied old Homer; ‘* but you 
know he’s full of rigs. 

He said that Shakespeare warned him to be- 
ware of this here Triggs.” 


‘*But who is Triggs?” the Dago asked, and 
Homer looked amazed. 

“*Great Trov!” he faintly murmured with the 
air of one that’s dazed. 

‘* You must have heard Longfellow’d got a lot 
of vicious digs—- 

He got them from the scalpel of this same 
Professor Triggs.” 


‘*And can you tell,” poor Dante asked, ‘* where 
next he will attack ?” 

‘* It’s hard to say,” replied the Greek ; ‘‘ I think 
he’s working back. 

He'll get to us in time, I s'‘pose, and with fan- 
tastic jigs 

He’ll boot-heel on our name and fame the pri- 
vate mark of Triggs. 


‘*There’s Tennyson and Schiller, too, and 
Keats and Bobby Burns— 

I s’pose when he gets round to ’em he’ll mash 
“em all in turns.” 

‘*It worries me,” the Dago said; but Homer 
shouted, ‘‘ Figs! 

When my turn comes,” he loudly laughed, 
“there won't be any Triggs !” 

—Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


Weakness turns to strength with the use of 
Abbott’s, the Original Angostura Bitters. Gro- 
cers and Druggists. 


PLANTATION PHILOSOPHY. 

Kill off de fools an’ yo'll t’row de lawyers 
outer work.—Doin’ good will be found mo’ 
profitable in de end dan diggin’ gold.—Duty 
is de telescope t’rough w’ich we should pick 
out de way befo’ us.—De use ob de arrow de- 
pen’s on de aim.—W’en a patriot wants offis 
he wants hit all over.—Hit takes de hammer 
ob practice to drive de nails ob precept.—Sum 
folks live jes’ like dey tink hell is a mighty 
good place to spen’ de winter at.—Sum preach- 
ers try to catch de big fish by speakin’ wid 
bated breath ob dheir sins.—De worl’ is might 
ol’, but it ain’t half ez grey-headed ez sum > 
de young sinners in it.—Sum folks say dis worl’ 
is not dheir home. Dat'’s why dey moves w’en- 
eber house-rent comes due.—Arkansaw Thom- 
as Cat. 





“A Genuine Old Brandy made from Wine.” 
—Medical Press (London), Aug., 1899. 


MARTELL 
THREE STAR 
BRANDY 


MISTER FALL TIME. 
Mister— Mister Fall Time, 

Ain't yo’ comin’ ‘long? 
Want ter see de oak fire blaze 

En heah de fiddle’s song. 


Weary er de summer, 

Hot ez anything— 
Want ter heah de ol’-time tune, 
‘* Swing yer partners, swing !” 


Want ter tap de cane-juice, 
Sweet ez sweet kin be; 

*Taters in de ashes, 
Roastin’ dar fo’ me. 


Mister—Mister Fall Time, 
Make de summer fly. 
Want ter ketch dat raccoon 
En shine de ‘possum eye. 
—Atlanta Constitution, 


Sohmer & Co., the great Piano-makers, fur- 
nish every variety of instruments—square, up- 
right and grand—and are constantly striving 
to meet every demand. Their success has been 
phenomenal. 


‘*There’s one thing about me,” said the 
millionaire who had begun life as a poor boy 
and won by his own efforts, ‘** that I can’t help 
liking, I admit that my manners may not be 
as polished as they ought to be, and perhaps I 
exhibit weaknesses that make me appear ridic- 
ulous in the estimation of people who are pol- 
ished. Still, in one respect I am different from 
almost all other self-made men. There is one 
distinction that I can honestly claim. No one 
has ever driven up to my house, and, seeing a 
common-looking person out working around in 
the yard, said, ‘ Here, my good man, come and 
hold my horse,’ only to be told after entering 
the mansion and inquiring for me that I was 
the ordinary-appearing chap outside there with 
a hand on the bridle.” —Chicago Recorad-Herald, 











Willie —‘‘ Say, Ed, yer mom's callin’ yer, 
an’ I bet she’s mad.” Zd—‘‘ Naw, she ain't. 
She's callin’ ‘Eddie.’ If she was mad she'd 





AT ALL BARS and RESTAURANTS. 





be callin’ me Edward.” —Philadelphia Record, 

















6. F. 


HECLUB~ 
COCKTAILS 


Don’t be prejudiced against bottled 
Cocktails until you have tried the 
Club brand. No better ingredients 
can be bought than those used in 
their mixing. The older they grow 
the better they are, and will keep 
perfect in any climate after being 
opened. You certainly appreciate 
an old bottle of Punch, Burgundy, 
Claret, Whiskey or Brandy, why 
should you not an old bottle of 
Cocktail? Have you considered it? 
Seven kinds. All grocers and drug- 
gists keep them. 


HEUBLEIN & BRO., Sole Proprietors. 


Hartford, Conn. London, J 








| LIFE IS BUSINESS. 
| Life is real, life is earnest, 

And we all have stunts to do. 
Even if they are not pleasant, 

We have got to see them through. 


Not a creature is exempted 
From the universal rule. 

Those that can’t do useful things are 
Holding down the dunce’s stool. 


Knowing this, the little bumble- 
Bee will hustle like a chump 
Just to furnish an example 
That will make a sluggard hump. 


And the robin clears the garden 
Of the surplus bugs and worms, 
While the little old mosquito 
Peddles round the fever-germs. 
—Buffalo Express. 


As an appetizer and general tonic, mix quar- 
ter wine-glass Dr. Siegert’s Angostura Bitters, 
fill with iced water, add teaspoonful sugar. 


Man on bridge—‘‘ Time can’t be very valu- 
able with you, my friend. I’ve been watching 
you for two hours, and you haven't had a bite.” 
Man on bank—‘* My time ’s wuth too much, 
by gum! to waste two hours of it watchin’ a 
man fish that ain't ketchin’ nothin’.”—Chicago 
7 ribune, 





HENCE THESE TEARS. 
Oh, summer girl! oh, summer girl ! 
No more of you we sing. 
Like butterflies that lightly whirl, 
_ Your charms have taken wing. 


No more we see the raiment fine 
Of soft ethereal stuff— 

A fleeting vision, half divine, 
Of lace and flowers and fluff. 


In straight-cut garb at golf you play, 
And when you are in town 

Your skirts are a la rainy day, 
Your face and hands grow brown. 


And so we sigh and say alas! 
And kerchiefs moist unfurl, 
Since we must see a summer pass 
Without a summer girl. 
— Washington Star. 


HEARD AT CONSTANTINOPLE, 

‘*Ali Baba,” said the sultan, after thought- 
ful consideration of the subject for three con- 
secutive seconds, ‘‘do you think the French- 
man is bluffing?” ‘‘ You might call him, sire.” 
**Call him! On what, slave?” ‘* Then I sup- 
pose we apologize again. Shall I write a fresh 
one?” ‘*Fresh nothing! Send him No. 37 
in the U.S. forms. We haven’t used that 
lately.” And another serious complication was 
averted.— Boston Record, 





“A Barrel of Monkeys” 


could not afford more fun than our new puzzle, 


“The Changing Faccs. 


It will amuse you and entertain your friends, 
and keep you puzzling for hours. 


CLEVER, 


INGENIOUS. 








99 


MYSTERIOUS. 





SELSSESS 


FREE for 2c. Stamp to cover cost of mailing. 





ADDRESS, 





love once more!” He must be married to some 
lady who keeps him away from the girls.— 
Chicago Record-Herald, 





GENTLEMEN’S HEAVY 
FLAT BELCHER RING. 


Weare the first to introduce 
a gold-filled flat Belcher Ring; 
heretofore a have been 
made only in solid gold. This 
ring, set with a beautiful, 
brilliant Barrios Diamond, 
will be mailed to any address 





price, $1.00. This ring has the 





00. Write to-day. 


THE BARRIOS DIAMOND CO., 1139 Broadway, New York. 





in the world upon receipt of 


appearance of one costing 


DEPARTMENT F., 


THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Grastonsury, Cr. 


PROPRIETORS OF WILLIAMS’ FAMOUS SHAVING SOAPS. 





LIST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS. 


SOHMER — 
PIANOS 


Sohmer Building, = ?y,Saicergon 
Sth Ave., cor, 2:2d St. York. 
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PUDDINGS 
PIES ayn ICES 


are wonderfully improved 
by simply adding 
a few 


EAGLE 


MIARASCHINO 











MA OX 


STROM 


S.C... 


SG 
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CHERRIES 


It you will send your name 
to Department ‘‘ J,” RHEIN- 
BROS., Cincinnati, 
O., we will mail our dainty lit- 
tle book of recipes: 


“*Seventy-Seven Delicious Dishes.’’ 


Son 
. i NN 
ARK \ 











PLASTIGMAT {-6.8 


The Perfect 
Photo Lens 


The latest product of the optician’s skill. 
No shutter too fast for it. No day too dark. 
No subject too difficult. 


Bausch & Lomb 
Optical Co. in" 


No detail too fine. 


Chicago 


are the originators and makers. 
had on any make of camera. 


your photography immensely. 


SPECIMENS OF PICTURES MADE WITH 


PLASTIGMAT 1-6.8 MAILED FREE. 





It can be 
It will fit 
~ camera now provided with a lens and 
will increase the pleasure and quality of 


** Well, I'll be dinged!” said Eben- 
ezer Bunkley after he had looked at the 
letter for the seventh time. ‘* What's 
the matter?” his wife asked. ‘‘ You 
see,” the old man replied, ‘‘ there was a 
feller advertised in the Farmer's Friend 
a little while ago to send on two dollars 
and learn how to get a fortune without 
investin’ anything or runnin’ any risk. 
So I done it—sent the two dollars—an’ 
here’s the answer. It says: ‘Rob a 
train. There’s no risk about that. 
They'll never catch you.’ I vow, it 
does beat all what a lot of blame-fool 
ideas people keep gettin’ up now-days !” 
—Chicago Record-Herald, 


Steady nerves and a strong stomach 
is the legacy of Abbott's, the Original 
Angostura Bitters. 


The great mistake Kitchener made 
about that proclamation was in forget- 
ting that there were Boers, too, who 
knew how to write.—Buffalo Express. 


x. Bacon—‘* Did you say your friend 
had been operated on?” Lgdert—‘‘ Oh, 
yes.” Bacon—** What did they operate 
on him for?” Zgbert—‘* Why, for his 
fleece. The operators down in Wall 
Street did it.”"— Yonkers Statesman, 








Here is a thing that happened recently in a 
thriving town in Minnesota. The Methodist 
minister was summoned to the telephone office 
to answer a long-distance call from a small 
place in central Pennsylvania. This was the 
message : ‘‘ I hear your town is having a boom, 
and I would like to inquire if, in your opinion, 
there is a good opening for a first-class under- 
taker?” The minister, after sending a gurgle 
of astonishment through the ‘phone, managed 
to reply that there were already two first-class 
undertakers doing business in the place, and 
that was all the town required.—A /bany Even- 
ing Journal, 


Abdul Hamid is out of the frying-pan. Now, 
how about the fire? — Philadelphia Public 
Ledger. 








Established 1823. 


WILSON | 
WHISKEY. 


That’s All! 


THE WILSON DISTILLING CO., 
Baltimore, Md. 














r Car S 
Its least virtue is that 
it lasts so. 


Soap is for comfort and 
cleanliness. 


Pears’ soap cleanliness— 
perfect cleanliness and 
comfort. 

Sold all over the world, 





ANY woman who is enterprising 


enough to spend ten minutes in 


learning to understand the 


SNAP HOOK AND EYE 


will secure a lifetime of comfort. First 


see that it is properly sewed on, and 


then experiment till you find just the 


touch and the twist that are easiest for 


you. 


It cannot break, bend or rust. 


All leading stores keep them. 


SNAP HOOK @ EYE CO. OF AMERICA. 
General Offices, 25 Broad St., New York City. 











HARD LUCK. 


Eruet—‘‘ I think Jack intends to propose to-night, and I look like a fright from my 
cold.” 

EpirH—‘‘ What of it? You said you were going to refuse him with scorn.” 

EtrHet—‘‘I was; but if I refuse him with scorn looking like this he'll be deuced 
glad of it.” 


OU Ma esd. 








FOR THE BEST, 


Don’t set roun’ a-mopin’, 
Nevermore at rest. ‘ a = 

Better to be hopin’— if 66 L H h B 
Hopin’ fer the best. ipton ig all 


Made of 


In the dark we're gropin’, 
Thinkin’ life’s unblest. 
Better :o be hopin’— 
Hopin’ fer the best. 
—Atlanta Constitution, 


Manhattan Theatre’ vere” 
Fi M ; 
MRS FISKE. nest Matured Old | 


5 LS Irish Whiskey 


MIRANDA B21. cdNv¥ 
Bottled by LIPTON, Ltd., 


Every Evening at 8:15. Saturday Matinee at 2. 
“= zi DUBLIN anv LONDON. 


Sole Agents U. S. 
G. F. HEUBLEIN & BRO., 
29 Broadway, N. Y., Hartford, Conn. 














The Boston Advertiser sagely remarks that | 
the sponge-cake in the restaurants tastes just | 
like sponges. What a wide range of gastro- | 
nomical experience some editors pick up!— 
Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


BEHIGH VALLEY RAILROAD 


DIRECT ROUTE tro ruwe PAN*-AMERICAN EXPOSITION 
$9.00 round trip day coach tickets from New York on sale Tuesday and Thursday of each week good 5 days 



























| WHEN MABEL SINGS. 

When Mabel sings ’pears like I hear the angels 
up on high 

A-reelin’ off the music we dream of in the 
sky. 

Fer, oh! her voice is sweeter than words 0’ 
mine kin say ; 

Forever an’ forever she sings my soul away ! 


Kn 
Com: 


Against When Mabel sings—I tell you the world is all 


the World in tune; 
received AJ fay 2 and You half-fergit December and drink the sweets 
Paris Exposition of re < of June! ; 
in & class nuyabering 6 An’ where the snows are fallin’ you reap a rose 
of May; 
7 2 ~ , : vay I 
Highest (irade Forever an’ forever she sings my soul away ! 
AND 


When Mabel sings I listen, an’ still the music 

seems 

Like that you hear in slumber when darkness 
brings the dreams. 

An’ earth is then like Eden, an’ skies fergit 
their gray ; 

Forever and forever she sings my soul away ! 

—Allanta Constitution, 


Purest 


GINGER ALE 
MADE — AND 


Fn 
American Product. 


On sale at Clubs, Ho- 
tels, Cafes and by 
leading Purveyors. 


MADE BY 
The VARTRAY WATER CO. 
Buffalo, N.Y., U.S.A. 





‘*T think,” she said, ‘*‘ that Willie gave me 
more trouble when he was little than all of my 
other children together.” ‘‘ And what about 
him now?” ‘*Oh, I never worry about him 


AWARDED THE y 
GOI D now. Sometimes I get to fretting for fear 
some of the others may be working themselves 














THE TRAVELERS "sc" \ 


INSURANCE COMPANY ee 1 sehr 
of HARTFORD, CONN. | 


Insurance. 








JAMES G. BATTERSON, President. 


CAPITAL $1,000,000.00 


|| CAPITAL 
Total Assets, . 15> es Aled apay Se $32,198,504.44 


(Accident Premiums in the hands of Agents not included ) 























TOTAL LIABILITIES (including Reserves), : : _%y pee 719.25 
EXCESS SECURITY to Policy-holders, . . : ; : ~$4,698,795.19 | 
PAID TO POLICY-HOLDERS SINCE 1864, me ee Serle $44,469,462. 48 
TOTAL INSURANCE IN FORCE, . $499, 260,653.00 
GAINS: 6 months, January to ) July, 1901. 
IN ASSETS, ° $1,270,172.92 
IN INSURANCE IN FORCE (Lite Department only), : 4,739,635.00 
INCREASE IN RESERVES (both Departments), . 1,165,244.44 
4,538,683.18 














\ PREMIUMS, {NTEREST, and RENTS, 6 Months, 





SYLVESTER C. DUNHAM, Vice-President. 
JOHN E. MORRIS, Secretary. J. B, LEWIS, M.D., Medical Director and Adjuster. 
EDWARD V. PRESTON, General Manager of Agenci HIRAM J. MESSENGER, Actuary. 




















ED - L to death, but Willie's all right. He has a 
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political job.”"—Chicago Record-Herald. 
At the PARIS EXPOSITION of 1900, a 





‘* First of all,” said the merchant to the 

“That blind fruit-dealer can tell counterfeit | Youthful applicant, ** we'll have to — 
coin as soon as he touches it.” ‘‘ I know it. | @ility as : whistler. Suppose you try." “I'm 
It doesn’t do to trifle with his feelings,”— | S°'TY: Sit, said the boy, but. I can't whistle 
Philadelphia Bulletin. atall.” ‘* Hang up your hat,” cried the mer- 


chant promptly ; ‘‘ you're the boy we're looking 


for." —Philadelphia Press. 
TEAR A \\ eee eeeenedieees | | from an operation,” Sawyer—** I hadn't heard 
(ee SUSPENSORY cured to stay cured. of it. Surgical, of course?” Boynton —‘* No, 
= ar sit FREE to these who describe | rowed ten dollars from him yesterday.”— Boston 
their case fully and enclose ten Transcript, 
¥-— 7 cents to prepay sealed postage. 


Interesting book, fully illustrated, | this was a financial operation. Gibbons bor- 
D. D. RICHARDSON, M.D.,125 Michigan Ave., Chicago 









and _ professional opinion, sent 





The sultan is accumulating a good deal of 
Juper’s Lipraky fs full of pure fun. No politics. 10c. experience in back pedaling.—Hartford Post. 








To POSTER COLLECTORS. 


The two handsome posters in colors, 


recently issued by the publishers of 


JUDGE 


and 


LESLIE’S WEEKLY 


(Size of each poster, 13 x 20 inches), 





will be sent to poster collectors on receipt of a 
remittance of TEN CENTS in stamps. 


> 2 2 
THIS PRICE IS FOR THE PAIR. 
= “ “™ 
Address 
Judge Company, 


1l0 EIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK. 








Boynton —‘‘ Harding tells me he is suffering | 











She—‘‘I fear you will find me full of faults.” 
He—*‘ Darling, it shall be the dearest office of 
my life to correct them.” She—‘* Indeed, you 
shan't !"—Chicago Record-Herald. 


if EARL &WILSON'S 


COLLARS CUFFS& SHIRTS 


BEST IN THE WORLD. 


( (| 


WALL PAPER THAT DECORATES. 


and Jager Habit cured in 10 
Because it is designed, colored, and manufactured to 
Wall yeoceairs Tenet it . all marked Pittsburg OPIU Miser ‘ ope cured. 
° ew br n, Pa. 0 eadin ” 
dealers ee - ’ . Dept. I. ‘2. Lebanon, Ohio. 








Juper’s LIBRARY is full of pure fun. No politics. | 10c, 
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A WASHINGTON WHITE LIE. 
WASHINGTON BUG —‘‘ Papa, I cannot tell a lie—I did it with my little hatchet.” 


603 Ver 0G BRAINS 
“MADE AT KEY WEST.— 

These Cigars are manufactured under 
the most favorable climatic conditions and 
from the mildest blends of Havana to- 
bacco. If we had to pay the imported 


cigar tax our brands would cost double the 
money. Send for booklet and particulars, 
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On the sideboard— 
In the medicine chest 


Old 
Overholt 


meets every 
requirement. 


An absolutely pure 
whiskey. 


A. Overholt 
@. Co. 


Pittsburg, Pa. 
























CORTEZ CIGAR CO., KEY WEST. 











Jupexr’s LipeaBy is full of pure fun. No politics. 10c. 
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Cook’s Flaked Rice 


HOW TO PREPARE 























Put in colander 


1. Pour the dry flakes from the package into 
a colander. 


2. Put a liberal amount of salt into a little 
boiling water. 


3- Pour the boiling salted water on the rice, 
through the colander. 

4. Drain, shake slightly, and turn out on a hot 
dish; serve with sugar and milk. That is 


all—and the rice is perfectly prepared in less 
than a minute. 


COOK’S FLAKED RICE has the endorsement of 
the family physician, the specialist, and the 
athletic instructor as a perfect food for every 
member of the family. Light, nourishing, and 
easily digested. 

COOK’S FLAKED RICE tempts the most capri- 
cious and satisfies the strongest appetite. 

COOK’S FLAKED RICE is not advertised specif- 


ically as an infants’ food, nevertheless it is a 
perfect one. 
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ALL GROCERS 


BOOK OF TESTED RECIPES 
IN EVERY PACKAGE. 


PERE HHH 














America’s Two 
Shrewdest Men 




















—J. Pierpont Morgan and Jay 
Gould. Mr. Gould bought all 
the Hudson view land he could 
near Irvington-on-the-Hudson 
and J. Pierpont Morgan has of 
late years acquired great tracts 
at Ardsley -on - the - Hudson. 
The land of these men imme- 
diately adjoins the 4o acres of 
this Company, the finest property, as an exclusive country seat for a wealthy gentle- 
man, and to be cut up into 24 villa plots or 480 city lots in all the world, High ground, 
a lake of spring water, all stone for building purposes. Dr. Cyrus Edson, ex-Health 
Commissioner of the City of New York, writes of this property: “Its high altitude, 
perfect drainage, and loveliness and scope of its view, make it an ideal spot for human 
residence— one combining healthfulness with extreme beauty of surroundings.” 

We desire to sell or exchange the property, or might join in its development. 





























IRVINGTON HEIGHTS ASSOCIATION, 36 Platt St., New York. 


The “ZIM” Collection 


OF ORIGINAL WATER-COLOR REPRODUCTIONS OF SKETCHES BY « ZIM.” 
Price, $3.00 per Set of Eight Pictures. 


**Zim’’ has been characterized as the Mark Twain of picturedom. His figures, while 
always broadly comic and sometimes grotesquely exaggerated, are nevertheless truly artistic 
caricatures of actual types, selected with fine humorous discrimination. 

The pictures in this collection were done specially for it, and have never been published in 
any other form. The elaborate color-work, reproduced in fac-simile by the famous French 
— shows ‘‘Zim”’ in several of his happiest moods, Each individual figure of the set 

rings brightness and color to the wall, wherever it may be hung. 

The edition is limited to 2,000 sets. 


The collection consists of eight of the very best examples of Mr. Zimmerman’s work, repro- 
duced in six colors by the original process, all handsomely mounted ready for immediate fram- 


ing. The size of each picture, exclusive of the mounting, is 11 x 14 inches. For decorative 
purposes they cannot be surpassed. 


The price of the ‘‘Zim”’ collection is $3.00 per set of eight pict 
obtained singly at 50 cents each, P gnt pictures, 


JUDGE COMPANY, ll0 Fifth Ave., New York. 











or the pictures can be 


A® I was walking down the street 
A kitten small I chanced to meet, 
And with a shy, embarrassed purr 
She said, ‘‘ I’m in deep trouble, sir, 
And as your power I do not doubt, 
I beg that you will help me out.” 
* My dear,” I said, ‘‘ I shall be pleased 
If by my aid your mind is eased. 
Command me! Gladly I’ll obey.” 
‘ Well, sir, I just heard some one say 
That soon”—— And here a shudder came 
Which shook the furry little frame. 
There!” said I; ‘‘ calm yourself, my dear.” 
‘* That soon—the dog-days will be here. 
And oh, sir! if you could suggest 
Some place where I can quietly rest 
Until those dreadful days are o’er— 
Kind sir, I'll bless you evermore. 


MILD ANIMALS | HAVE KNOWN. 


THE SEA-PUSSIE, 


Or ”—as a new thought came to her— 
‘* Can you prevent their coming, sir? 
If so, I pray you lend your aid, 
Because of dogs I'm so afraid.” 
‘** Kitten,” I said, ‘‘ no human force 
Can turn the dog-days from their course. 
But if you'll come and live with me, 
Down in my cottage by the sea, 
I promise you you’ll never know 
When dog-days come or dog-days go.” 
‘* Oh, thank you for this welcome word ! 
T'll come with pleasure, sir,” she purred. 
‘* But, Kitten,” said I, ‘‘ wait a bit. 
There’s just one trouble—this is it: 
A home to you I’d gladly give, 
But down there some old sea-dogs live.” 
‘* Oh, they,” she said, ‘‘ won’t worry me, 
For I'm a sea-puss, sir, you see.” 
CAROLYN WELLS, 





Editor of the Ladies’ Chrome Journal: 

Sir—Will you be kind enough to inform 
me as to the cultured way of being saved at 
a fire? We expect to hold a small informal 
| fire in our apartments next week, and I wish 
to act according to etiquette. 

Yours respectfully, REBECCA COHEN. 

New York City, September —th, Igol. 





HE most elegant way of being saved at 

a fire, if the rescues among those mov- 

ing in very high society are criteria, is to be 
carried down‘a ladder by a fireman. Slid- 
ing down ropes, jumping into nets, or using 
the fire-escape, are shunned by those who 
are swagger, as ordinary, if not vulgar, prac- 
tices. The etiquette of the ladder method 
is very simple. You should be fully ready 
for the descent the moment the rescuer ar- 
rives, as firemen, like other men, dislike the 
lonesome wait while the ladies are making 
their toilettes. The proper costume for an 
occasion like this is a walking-suit of gray 


T IS said that Napoleon thought it ex- 
tremely unlucky to eat mushrooms and 
cheese just before retiring. To such a pro- 
ceeding he attributed his dream of the con- 
quest of Russia—a vision which, as is well 
known, involved him in not a little trouble. 
It always afforded the keenest delight 
to the late William M. Tweed to hold at 
poker the ace of diamonds, the ace of hearts, 
the ace of clubs, and the ace of spades, in 
the order named. This combination, he de- 
clared, was in most cases an infallible sign 
of good luck. 
When Hall Caine becomes inspired 
during the composition of a novel he never 
cuts his hair until the work is completed. 


E flailed with vim the seashore bed 
That lay upon the twinkling grass. 
Each time the flail came down he said 
What would not do to print, alas! 


The flail resounded thud on thud 
As on the seashore bed it fell. 
The pounder's face shone as the bud 
That reddens ’neath Spring's magic spell. 





“ Take that, my lord—take that and that !” 
He said as on he lammed, care-free, 

| The lumpy mass more flat and flat 

That was as lumpy as the sea. 








HOW YOU MUST BE SAVED. 


By G. W. 


Wharton. ° 

broadcloth trimmed with gold braid, with 
gloves and toque to match. Much jewelry 
is not good form, but you can wear diamond 
earrings without breach of propriety. When 
the fireman enters the room you should rise 
and ask him for his card, meanwhile intro- 
ducing yourself. Then take the bird-cage 
in one hand and the pug dog in the other, 
and allow yourself to be carried down 
gracefully. At the foot of the ladder your 
maid should be waiting and should relieve 
you of all bundles. After this you should 
thank your rescuer pleasantly. The dog 
and canary are almost absolutely essential, 
as the reporters will be able to write at least 
a column about them, even if the fire as a 
whole is not a successful one. If you can- 
not provide yourself with these articles, 
bring some other trifles—the rubber-plant 
or the bowl of gold-fish, which will do fairly 
well for the newspaper men and aid the 
fireman to a heroship and more pay. 


LITTLE SUPERSTITIONS OF GREAT MEN. 


By Barrington Kidd. 


This superstition occasions much grief to 
the author's friends, but he is unable to 
overcome it. 

Daniel O'Connell could never be con- 
vinced that it did not augur misfortune to 
enter a room and to allow somebody else 
to close the door. Often, when residing in 
his dungeon cell, he would allude bit- 
terly to his lack of forethought in this 
respect. 

While sitting under an apple-tree, Sir 
Isaac Newton was attacked by a theory 
which gave him great distress and increased 
his correspondence to thirty or forty letters 
per diem. He never again would sit under 
an apple-tree unless he had an umbrella. 


THE SEASHORE BED. 


** Oh, thus I scatter ball and hump 
Until the bed can’t undulate, 
In knobs that fracture, carve and bump, 
And bruise and maim and dislocate. 


‘* Full soon, while naught my rapture dims. 
The sea of dreams as fine as silk 
I'll skim e’en as the farmer skims 
The unskimmed matutinal milk. 


‘** Thus soft and easy will I make 
The couch whereon I lay my head— 
E’en as they tender pound the steak 
I likewise pound the seaside bed.” 


R. K. MUNKITTRICK. 
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and perfect purity are 
found in 


e 
GREAT $ 
WESTERN 
CHAMPAGNE 


The New York Com- 
mercial Journal says: 
“There is one merit in 
American champagne 
which should find it es- 
pecial favor as compared 
with the French. It 
makes and carries its 
own honest flavor, where- 
asthe French champagne 
has NO flavor until it is 
added through the me- 
dium of other liqueurs at 
the end of the fermenting 
process. In other words, 
the French flavor is 
made, the American is 
born.” 


Hence the 
larity of ‘* Great 
| Western,’’ the 
gold medal winner 
at the Paris Expo- 
sition. 

PLEASANT VAL- 

LEY WINE CO., 


Sole Makers, Rheims. N.Y. 


Sold by all Respectable 
Wine Dealers. 
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, To keep my lady 


HONEST FLAVOR ; 


CHARLEY IN THE TOILS. | 
| Charley kissed her when they met— 

Kissed her at the railway station. 
Others moving in her set 

Saw and heard the osculation. 
When she summoned them to tell 

All this to the jury, Mister 
Charley had to pay her well— 

Charley kissed her. 

—Chicago Record-Herai.!, 


‘HOW TO TREAT CASH INSULTS. 

Some years ago I met Rudyard Kipling on 
the Strand, in London, and an angry man was 
he, for an American publishing house had taken 
one of his stories without permission, and had 
further insulted him by sending fifty dollais in 
compensation. Now literary men, like Pooh 
Bah and myself, prefer insults to take the form 
of cash down, so I anxiously inquired of R. K. 
what he had done with the money. He con- 
fessed that he had just posted it back to New 
York. I pointed out the extreme folly of this 
action (he was new to London at this time, and 
did not understand its ways). for there were 
any amount of places on each side of the Strand 
where such ‘a sum carefully expended would 
bring prosperity to the man behind the bar and 
hilarity to those before it. I said it was the 
literary custom in this old-established town to 
hang on to whatever we got into our clutches, 
and postpone any fuss with the publisher until 
after the loot was blown in.—Xodert Barr in 
New York Times Saturday Review, 





PREFERRED OVER ALL 


OTHERS BY CLUB MEN 
FOR THE SIDE-BOARD. 


If local dealers cannot supply 
it, address the distillers, 
Bernheim Bros., Louisville, Ky. 





You will get more prompt attention and better service 
by mentioning .iuper when answering advertisements, 
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A box of WHIT 





we'd suggest. 





Sold everywhere. 





Whitman's Instantaneous Chocolate. 





Made iu a minute with boiling milk, 





STEPHEN F. WHITMAN &SON, 





1816 Chestnut St., Phila. 
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Does Much Work 


With Little Work 


emington 
Typewriter 


WYCKOFF, SEAMANS & BENEDICT, 
327 Broadway, New York. 


DYSPEPSIA 


“For six years I was a victim of dys- 

epsia in iter worst form. I could eat nothin ne 

ut milk toast, and at times my stomach woul 
hot retain and digest even that. Last March I 
began taking CASCARETS and since thenI 
have steadily improv ed, until I am as wellasI 
evor was in my life.’ 

DAVID H. MurRPHY, Newark, O. 



















CANDY 
CATHARTIC 


TRADE MARK REGISTERED 


Pleasant, 
00d. Never Sicken, Weaken, or Gripe, 102 Me. Boe 
«» CURE CONSTIPATION. 


Sterli 


Palatable, Potent, Taste 


¢ Remedy Company, Chicago, Montreal, New York. $11 


NO-T0-BAC gists to OU 


—_— 


You 
by mex 





naranteed by all drug- 
URE Tobacco Habit. 





| get more prompt attention and better service 
ning Jupeg when answering advertisements. | 
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NO THOROUGHFARE. 
** Say, Bill, this job looks like gettin’ finished soon. I put four foot o’ pavement down 
this mornin’.” 


BiLtt—*‘ Don’t worry. I’ve just pulled all that bloomin’ lot up again !” 











A High-class Satirical Monthly. 


Illustrated by the best-known artists and caricaturists, and 
contributed to by our brightest writers. 


A MAGAZINE OF SOCIETY, 


the first edition of which was completely sold out three days after 
| publication. 

. QUALITY is sold by all first-class booksellers, and is to be 
| found at your hotel or at all important railway stations. 
| 


PRICE, 10 CENTS PER. COPY. 











CHEW 


Beeman’s 
The 
Original 


Pepsin 
Gum 


Cures Indigestion and Sea-sickness. 
All Others Are Imitations. 


























“QUALITY.” 


BEST and MOST 
ECONOMICAL 33c¢ 
COFFEEGROWN. - 
Requires Only TWO- 
THIRDS the regular quan- 
tity. Always packed in 1-lb. 
trade-mark red bags. 

Good Coffees rac. and rsc. 
Good Teas 30c. and 35¢. 
For special terms address 

The Great American } Tea Har 

31 & 33 Vesey St, 
P. O. Box 2. 









**Your honor,” wry the prisoner, “*T have 
always been out for the stuff." ‘*‘ Have you 
any money to pay your fine?” asked the judge. 
‘*No, sir.” ‘* Then,” said the judge, with a 
grim smile, ‘‘ you will go in for want of the 
stuff this time.” — Baltimore American. 











PURE! OELICiOUS!! 


a Chocmiaies | 





LARGE VARIETY oF Fancy Boxes & BASKETS 
suifable for PRESENTS. 
CANDIES SENT EVERYWHERE BY MAIL OR EXPRESS, 





titf COCOA s CHOCOLATES, 


QUALITY UNEXCELLED! GROCERS EVERYWHERE. 














HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS, 
PAPHER WARHKHOUSH, 
Nos, 32, 34, and 36 Bleecker Street, 

Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York. 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO CRDER, 


ROMEIKE'S Press Cutting Bureau will send 

you all ee clippings which 
> hay mong about you, your friends, or any subject on 

which you want to be“ uptodate.” Kver 

and periodical of importance in the Unitec 

Kurope is searched for ~_ Notices. 

110 Fifth Avenue, New 





newspaper 
States and 
HENRY RomEIKE, 





POISON 


Primary. Secondary or Tertiary Blood Poison 
Permanently Cured. You can be treated at home under 





saine guaranty. If you have taken mercury. fodide potash, 
and still have aches and pains, Mucus Patches in outh, 
Sore Throat, Pimples. Copper Colored Spots, Ulcers on 
any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows falling out, write 


COOK REMEDY Co. 


1480 Masonic Temple, Chicago, IIl., for proofs of cures. 

Capital. $500, We solicit the most obstinate cases. 

Be ye cured the worst cases in 15 to 35 days. 100-page 
0 ee. 











Press oF FLess & RIDGE PRINTING Co., FIFTH Avenue, NEw York. 








P | Itpar’s LrnRaRv Ia full of pure fun. No politics, 10¢, 






















LOOKING FORWARD. 


CLancy—“‘ Oi hear ye jumped into a foight this noon and saved Jim McCarty from getting both his eyes blackened ?’”’ 


CostTiGAn—“ Oi did ; Oi wanted to save thim for Flanagan’s wake, to-night !’’ 





























COPYRIGHT 1901 BY JUDGE COMPANY OF NEW YORK. 
BOUND TO DIE. 
Bronco Bitt—“ Jack says since th’ widder refused him he don’t care to live no longer.” 
GRizzLyY PetTE-—‘' Wot’s he yoing ter do?” 
Bronco Bi_tt—“ He says he’s either going ter steal a hoss or take ter smoking cigarettes!" 


Sackett & Withelms Litho & Pts. Co. New York 
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Copyright 1900 by “Judge Company ,New York From a Copyrighted Photograph by Courtney, Canton, Ohio. 


les af Supplement to Judge, No. 1040, September 2st. 1901. 




















COPYRIGHT 1901 BY JUDGE COMPANY OF NEW YORK. 


Sackett & Wilhelms Litho. & Pr¢ Co, New York 








i HOMBAL'’S 


—— 


On SEA or LAND 


Remember it's 


“Women and Children First” 
ANCHOR Sz Dice 
THE PRUDENTIAL PRUDENTIAL. 


Write for Information Dept. N STRENGTH OF 
THE PRUDENTIAL INSURANCE CO. of AMERICA. 3 
GIBRALTAR 


JOHN F DRYDEN, President. HOME OFFICE, NEWARK,N.J. 


THE | 
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Cook’s Flaked Rice 


HOW TO PREPARE. 


Pour the dry flakes from the package into a colander. 

Put a liberal amount of salt into a little boiling water. 

Pour the boiling salted water on the rice, through the colander. 
Drain, shake slightly, and turn out on a hot dish; serve with sugar 
and milk. That is all—and the rice is perfectly prepared in less than 
a minute. 

COOK’S FLAKED RICE has the endorsement of the family physician, the specialist, and the 
athletic instructor as a perfect food for every member of the, family. Light, nourishing, and 
easily digested. 


COOK’S FLAKED RICE tempts the most capricious and satisfies the strongest appetite. 


COOK’S FLAKED RICE is not advertised specifically as an infants’ food, nevertheless it is a 
perfect one. 
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ALL GROCERS 


BOOK OF TESTED RECIPES IN EVERY PACKAGE. 
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Empty into dish 

















